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PIXIE, DIXIE 
AND MR. JINKS 
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Horna Barbers HUCKLEBERRY HOUND 


A BEANSTALK WITHOUT JACK 


Once UPON A TIME 
THERE WAS A BRAVE 
LITTLE SANOWICH IS HE SELLING GARLIC AND ONION 
SELLER WHO LIVED IN SANDWICHES OR SOMETHING? 
FAIRY TALE LAND... 


IT'S THE LETTE IN HIS 
SANDWICHES THAT GAVE HIM. 
THE "BRAVE" TITLE, 

STRANGER! 


| f THIS IS RIDICULOUS! 
NO,NO,,.I THINK HE'S: NAY.,..'TIS BECAUSE OF HIS : HOW CAN His 
BRAVE BECAUSE OF CUCUMBERS THAT ISAY VEGETABLES MAKE 
HIS JOMATOES/ HE'S BRAVE! a HIM SRAVE? 


HE CLIMBS THE BEANSTALK AND GATHERS | 
HE PYCKS HIS VEGETABLES FROM THE JER R/BLE 
THEM, SIR t S GIANT'S NERY OWN GARDENS 


‘ZIPPY-DA 
OOP) Yes 


THAT OL! GIANT 
SURE GROWS 
BIG'N' wuiey 
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=, 
AND THE BRAND \ 
NAME ‘G/ANT” 


SANDWICH 
‘SORTA THRILLS 
‘EM, TOO! 


WELL...END 0” 
THE LINE... HEA, 
) RATHER...END O! 


\ THE BEANSTALK! ES} 


I, Fee-Fi-Fo-GrReum: 
I SEE A MISERABLE 
\__ TRESPASSER! — Ss 


QH-OH! THAT'S ANOTHER 
{ NAME FOR "BRAVE LI'L OU’ 
\ SANDWICH MAKER!" 


IF T KNOW WHAT'S GOOD FOR 
ME, I'D BETTER HEAD FOR THE 
GARDEN! PRONTO! 


BAH! TUL) 


©) 


fi( THE GIANT SEEMS 
t | TO BE GOING! I WISH 
B| I COULO MEAD 
HIS THOUGHTS! 


So (aaa & 
G [4] Tien suppeNty A SHADOW MOVES OVER 

WEH! I WON'T PASS UP\ ; OUR BRAVE LITTLE SANDWICH SELLER. 
A CHANCE TO DO MY | 


MARKETING: 
DUM-DE-DUM-DUM! 


BUT SAY-Y-Y...THE 
SHADOW MOVED... 
AND SCARECROWS 
DON'T EVEN MOVE 


hee EYELASH! 


WHEW! IT's 
ONLY A GIANT 
SCARECROWS 


ae aI 


OHO! THE SCARECROW'S: 
* ARMS MOVE IF A BODY 
SETS ON THEM! 


apn namiminmme tie \] T DON'T CATER MUCH TO 
NOW SEE THIS, LITTLE PEST... THE IDEA OF LIVIN’ 
UP BY ITS ROOTS! IN GIANT LAND! 


aw 


[ YOWP! HOW AM I 
GOING TO GET DOWN? 


T'VE PULLED YON BEANSTALK UNHAPPILY EVER ye 


AND NOW I'M GOING TO = 
IEARCH YOU OUT, PESTY ONE! Wy THINK I'D GO INTO THE SHOEMAKIN’OR 
E | TAILORIN’ BUSINESS! 


OWS WHAT'S A 
| 7REE DOIN'INA 
GARDEN...OR IS 
ITAGIANT 
WEED? 


O/ HMA... THE GIANT'S 
Hf HEADIN! THIS WAY! = 
THINK I KNOW 
SOMETHIN’ ABOUT HIS 
SCARECROW THAT WE 
DOESN'T KNOW! 


NOW IF I CAN 
ONLY TURN THIS TO 

MY ADVANTAGE 
BEFORE HE WAKES UP! 


—AF 
AT YOU 


YAY! HE QUICK!., GET THE KEY TO OUR 


He's BEEN 

FELLED CHAINS FROM HIS POCKET! KEEPING US 
TH bY TO TILL HIS 
GIANT! GARDEN! 


Rn 


QH-OH... BUT WE 
NO LONGER HAVE 
A WAY BOWNMS 


( COME ON... I'LL UNLOCK 
ALL OF YOU! HURRY! HURRY! 


/ AND WE CAN'T LOWER OURSELVES ; BUT IT'S MILES TO WHO SAID 
ON THE GIANT'S ROPE...IT'S TOO BIG 
AND HEAVY FOR US TO BUDGE! ff 


FS GIANT SANDWICHES 

UH-HUH! BUT IM JUST ARE OUT FROM NOW ON! 

A LITTLE WORRIED iz I'LL HAVE TO DREAM UP 
ABOUT MY A NEW GIMMICK TO 

SANOWICH BUSINESS | q N ATTRACT CUSTOMERS: 


I SAY THERE, CHAP... AND S50,A NEW 
FIX UP A SPECIAL SANDWICH 
SANOWICH FOR ME... 1S BORN... 
I'M QUITE FAMISHED A 


OH, BOY! THANKS FOR 


THE KEEN IDEA! 


GOOD! JUST STEP 
RIGHT INTO MY 
PARLOR! AEE-AEE/ 


I SEE THAT YOU WILL 
WOT BE HOMESICK! 


THAT WILL BE 
FIFTY CENTS! 


NOW HOLO ON! WHAT 
KINO OF A FORTUNE 
90 YOU CALL THAT? 


WELL, YOU'RE NOT GOING 
TO GET PAID BECAUSE I 
DON'T HAVE FIFTY CENTS: 


TSK! TSK, T ALWAYS 
SUSPECTED FORTUNE- 
TELLERS ARE KIND 
OF FAKG&-LIKE! NOW 
I. KNOW FOR SURE; 


I'VE HAD ALOTOF 
THINGS HAPPEN TO 
ME, BUT I'VE NEVER 
BEEN RUN OVER BY 
A BOAT.ON DRY LAND: 


f OUT, DISBELIEVER: AND 
| REMEMBER, THE CRYSTAL 
BALL NEVER LIES! 


OF COURSE, F 
I'M NOT. 
GOIN TOBE | 


HOMESICK + 
I HAVEN'T 


Gone ANY & 


GREAT DAY 
IN THE 
MORNING! 


I'M TERRIBLY SORRY! 
\ ARE YOU ALL RIGHT? 


TELL YOU WHAT...YOU HELP 

ME PUSH IT DOWN TO THE 
OCEAN ANP I'LL GIVE 
YOU A FREE BOAT RIDE: 


MISTER, YOU GOT 
YOURSELF ALITTLE 
OLD DEAL... BUT 
NO PUSHING : 


Patan, SAY,..AND THIS 
STREET LEADS RIGHT 
TO THE OCEAN: 


wa 


ANP? NOW THAT 


YOU MENTION 
It, I Just 
REMEMBERED 
A LUTTLE 
BITTY OLO 
THING I 
FORGOT! 


I JUST BSQUGHT THIS OLD BOAT 

AT THE DRY DOCK AND 2M TRYING 

TO GET IT TO THE OCEAN: SO FAR, 
I HAVEN'T HAD MUCH LUCK! 


I CAN SEE WHERE 

YOU COULD USE A 

LITTLE HELP, ALL 
RIGHTY ! 


WE'LL JUST RAISE 
THE LITTLE OLD 
SAIL, ANO LETHER 
PUSH HERSELF: 


(s AY... AREN'T WE 
Gi A Cit y 


YES, WE ARE, 
BY GRANNIES | 


AWK! WE'RE HEADING 

FOR THE CLAFF.! STOPS > 
T CAN'T! THAT'S WHA’ 
Z FORGOT! WE DON'T 


HAVE ANY BRAKES: 
oe 


I / SAy..cTHAT!S 
I\\_A KEEN IDEA! 


IT WAS _A LOT OF 

TROUBLE, BUT WE 
FINALLY GOT HER 
IN THE WATER! 


WE DON'T NEED THE 
SAIL, ANYWAY: I JUST 
REMEMBERED... THIS 
BOAT HAS A MOTOR! 


THERE'S NOT 
A BREATH OF 
WIN? s 


WELL, I GUESS 
THIS YSED TO BE 
A MOTOR: 
SUPPOSE IT'S 
SAFE? 


aWA AND... (GULP) IT'S 
Y GETTING NOISIER: 


La 
i)),( PANS 
\ W\ Ae ir 
{ ISNT. 
fie TS 
=| 


ot|(GEteG's 
Ano! Zaeeae = Lee 
lad | 


if d 


ITZS GOING | RK 
TO BLOW UP! 
RUN FOR IT! 
s 


I WAS JUST THINKING... 
THAT LITTLE OLD 
FORTUNE TELLER WAS 

PART RIGHT ALL ALONG! 
I'M NOT HOMESICK, 


PIVIE DIKE ad Mr. sinke FORTY an 


ILL SAY! LeT's\) 
‘Duce INTO THE: 
KITCHEN AND... 


WN 
aw, 


HEY, DID YOU HEAR 
THAT? IT SOUNDED 
LIKE JINKS! 


GEE, WE'RE 
SORRY, JINKS 
BUT YOU'RE 
SUCH A MESS 


IT HEAR AHORRIBLE 
NOISE THAT KEEPS ME 
AWAKE EVERY NIGHT! 
IT SOUNDS Like I'M 
IN A BOILER 
FACTORY | 


TLOOK Like A 
MESS BECAUSE 


GOSH! IT HAVEN'T 
HEARD A SOUND, 
WAVE YOU, DIXIE? 


NOT A 

SOUND! 
JINKS MUST 
BE HAVING 
NIGHTMARES! 


MAYBE I AM JUST HAVING BAO’ T'LL BET ALL You 
OREAMS! BUT IF I DON'T GET NEED TO MAKE YOU 
SOME SLEEP SOON ...(GULAI.. SLEEP IS SOME 
I'M A GONER! FRESH AIR AND 
EXERCISE! 


WE'LL TAKE A LET'S PACK SAY, IT'S NICE OF YOU 
HIKE INTO THE P SO WE CAN MEECE TO HELP OLD 
EAN ia s GET STARTED JINKSIE IN HIS HOUR 


4 RIGHT AWAY! 4 OF NEED! 
OVERNIGHT IN 


A CABIN! 


(PUFF! PUFF!) WELL, 
I'M NOT: HOW COME 
I HAVE TO CARRYALL 
= THE STUFF WHILE YOU 
} GUYS TAKE A FREE 
I CERTAINLY 
AM ENJOYING 


FOR YOUR INFORMATION, I WAS 
POOPED WHEN WE RACKED! SHEESH! 


>= 
ae 
aa 


(SULP/) HE sort | 
OF GOT AWAY 


WE MADE I(T JUST IN TIME! 
IT'S GETTING DARK ALREADY! 


: 


CYAWN!) (TDI 
BEEN SO TIRED IN TOLD YOU THE TRICK 
FOR ME,TOO! 
I’M BUSHED! 


MY LIFE! THE FRESH 
AIR AND 
EXERCISE 
WOULD 00 
THE TRICK! 


T euess Ws sHouLe \ 
| ALL HIT THE SACK FOR 
A GOOD NIGHT'S REST! 


BOY, AMZ BEAT! Z'M GOING 10 
‘SLEEP FOR A HUNDRED YEARS: /F 
‘ANH~ AAA Z-AAA.. de 


FOR LITTLE MEECES, 


THEY CERTAINLY SWORE 
THE PLACE 70 P/ECES/ 


BOILER FACTORY! 
WAIT A MINUTE «.SO 
THAT'S IT; 


I WASN'T HAVING BAG y L _/ T'LL PUT THESE NOISE- 
DREAMS! THE REASON th ibe MAKERS IN HERE AND } 
I HAVEN'T SLEPT FOR y MUFFLE THEM: HEW-HEH,! 
WEEKS |S BECAUSE OF > 


| | 
I YUK-YUK/ THAT DID IT! H] } 
THEY'RE ht AS MEECE || 


Ad EGAD: THEY HAVE P THEY CAN JUST STAY IN 
ho. THE MOST POWERFUL i 
fb x 


D! THERE ANO MAKE ALL THE 
SNORE IN THE WORLD} iN 


NOISE THEY WANT: 24 
IT BLEW THE DRAWER 


(CHATTER! CHATTER!) IT'S NO USE! 
{ I CAN'T STAY OUT HERE, OR Z'LL 
FREEZE! BESIDES, ICAN STILL 
mee, HEAR THE MEECE! 


T CAN'T STAND ANY i j BY wave up. you 
MORE OF THIS! I'VE Zi MEECE-TYPE 
0) "BuzzsAws! 


GOT TO STOP THAT u 
RACKE = WAKE UP! 


/ WAKE UP, 
EVERYBODY; 
UP! UP! UPS 


I CAN'T WAKE THEM 

UP... ANO I CAN'T SHUT 

THEM UP! THE ONLY 

THING UP |S THE SUN 
ss AND MEE 


BAWWW! THEY DIDN'T 
EVEN BAT AN EYE: 


JINKSIE, DEAR FRIEND OF MINE, YOu HAVE I DO HATE To DO 
TO GET SOME SLEEP, OR YWARE DOOMED! | THIS TO YOU, BUT 
IM SURE YOU WILL 

UNDERSTAND! 

GOOD NIGHT, PAL! 


nn 
“HEY! WHAT 


(YAWN: I DON'T 

WAS THAT? KNOW! LOOK! IT'S 
MORNING 
ALREADY! 


ME,TOO! I WONDER ~ 

HOW JINKS SLEPT? y AU! ISN'T 

ay THAT CUTE? 

fm He's STILL 
ASLEEP; 


WHAT A LAZY 


BONES! SHALL} 


SL WAKE HIM? | 


l oF course, THAT's RipicuLous, WI 
BUT I GUESS YOU'RE RIGHT! OLD 
\ JINKSIE IS FUNNY THAT WAY! 


} He'DWUST «4 

| AccusE aS 

OF NEVER 

LETTING 

HIM GET 
ANY, 


SLEEP! 
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{f you had been given the chance to choose, 
would you have selected your name for your 
very own? If you would have, then you are 
as lucky as the whippoorwill. He named him- 
self, because, when he sings, he says ‘“‘whip- 
poor-will,” over and over, with the accent on 
the last syllable. 

As a matter of fact, the whippoorwill is 
much more often heard than seen. For that 
reason, many people who have listened to 
his call for years have no idea what he looks 
like, and they would not recognize him if they 
did see him. 

With his mottled black, white, gray, and 
brown feathers, whippoorwill blends in so 
completely with the surroundings where he 
selects his perch that he is almost invisible. 
But an even more important reason for his 
obscurity is the fact that he is not a fellow 
who is constantly on the wing, always flitting 
from tree to bush to vine. 

Whippoorwills rarely fly unless they are in. 
search of food, and then only at night. Moths 
and flying insects’ are the favorite diet, and 
they snap them up in mid-air. They will 
swoop very low in pursuit of food, and often 
light on the ground to capture particularly 
tasty morsels. . 2 

When it comes to housekeeping, whippoor- 
wills are exceedingly lazy. They do not build 


nests, and they lay their eggs in hollowed- 
out depressions in the ground or in logs. 
For a creature as tiny as a bird, compared 
with the predatory beasts who love to feed 
on birds’ eggs, this is truly living danger- 
ously. The parent birds seem to know this, 


_however, and they watch over their little ones 


carefully, At the first: sign of approaching 
danger, they grasp the eggs or baby birds 
in their beaks and fly with them to a safer 
place. 4 K 

The eastern whippoorwill has a western 
cousin, the poorwill, who has become famous 
for solving a riddle that has puzzled ornithol- 
ogists for over two thousand years. In many 
cases, the migrations of birds could not be 
followed; they took off for warmer climates 
in the fall, but where they went noboby could 
discover. This naturally led to the question: 
did they fly away to some uninhabited, in- 
accessible area and hibernate there? After 
years of research, ornithologists have discov- 
ered that the poorwill really does hibernate. 

High up on rocky western crags and in 
hollow logs, the poorwill settles down for his 
winter sleep. The length’ of his hibernation 
seems to depend less on the temperature 
than on the availability of food. If flying in- 
sects are on the wing early in the spring, 
then he will wake up and set out in pursuit 
of them. If the insects come out late, so will 
poorwill. 

True hibernation ‘involves a fall in body 
temperature and a seemingly total stop of 
heart beat and breathing. Tests made on 
hibernating poorwills Have proven that they 


go into this state of true hibernation. 


Not a bird to be afraid of man at any time, 
the poorwill in hibernation is so dead asleep 
that he can be handled with ease and never 
flicker even an eyelid — though he has been 
known to sleep with his eyelids wide open 
and yet not respond to the flashing of light 
inte his eyeballs. 

A puzzle which was unsolved for over two 
thousand years has been answered within 
our lifetime by a little bird, named poorwill. 

Awake and on the wing, the poorwill is 
a smaller copy of his eastern relative. He, 
toa, sings out his name, but only in two syl- 
lables, though he sometimes adds a third, 
“up,” note which can only be detected if the 
hearer is very near by. 


NO SOONER 
YALP ED. THAN, 
HALPED ! 


LP, 
FAITHFUL 
STEED} 


‘a: cagA RAIDERS awrie oe SD, i 


GET READY TO ARGH! NEVER WILL 
I GIVE uP, You 
ALI BADGUY! HOUND Pos! 


BRAVO FOR THE 
BRAVE ONE! 


OHO! ‘BUT HE'S AZ JUST OWE MORE: 
WE TOOK A SUURVEY...AND ALI BADGLY 
WAS THE ZAS7 OF THE DESERT BANOITS; 


YAY! HERO IN 
HOUND'S SKIN: 


“THANKS TO YOU, CARAVAN 


TRAVEL 1S NOW 100% SAFE! 


HERE... A BAG OF JEWELS 
1S YOUR REWARD: 


MAYBE I SHOULD TURN 
THIS INTO A STAND THAT 


- THERE'S MY 
(a Css, a 


bio} . 
Gi 


GIDDUP, HUMPTY- BUMPTYS 
WE'RE MOVIN’ OUR BUSINESS 
ESS TO KAZBABA CITY! 


SURE A GONE-MODERN PLACE! 

GUESS I CAN'T PITCH A TENT 

HERE...I'LL HAVE TO CHECK IN 
AT YONDER HOTEL: 


aT 


J'LL CARRY IN 
YOUR BAG, SiR! 


BE = u 


ER...NO ANIMALS ALLOWED IN THE LOBBY, SIR: 


WHAT A BLOW: HUMPTY 
AND I HAVE NEVER BEEN 
SEPARATED BEFORE: 


ER... HELP ME PICK UP MY GEMS W sara NOW THEN... HERE'S THE KEY Tove 
ANDO THEN I'LL TEND TO HUMPTY! J UO LIKE A 210...1T HAS A VIEW 
— OF THE STREET! 


ss 


SS [UK-OH! IT'S AGAINST 
KEEN! I'LL LEAVE MY THE LAW TO PARK 


STUFF HERE WHILE T LIVESTOCK ON A 
GO PARK HUMPTY! CITY STREET! 


. (SIGH!) LOOKS Like TLL 
I SUGGEST YOU PARK HAVE TO SOLVE THE CITY 
HIM OUTSIDE THE CITY =. = CRIMES MINUS OLD f 
LIMITS | i} FAITHFUL HUMPTY~ 


WELL, 
SEE YOU LATER, 
HUMPTY! 


WITH THE HOTEL CLERK TO IN Si2Q HAS A 16 
FIGURE OUT WHAT HOTEL © JEWEL CROWN... 
GUEST MIGHT 
se AND I THINK IT'S A 
REAL DIAMOND |N THE 
HEAD OF PRINCE 
TURBAN'S CANE! 


GOSH! THE JEWEL THIEF 
IS LIABLE TO STRIKE ANY 
ONE OF THOSE FOLKS... 


BY TILL Be THE LAUGHIN’ 


STOCK OF THE HERO-SET 
IF I LET MY OWN REWARD. 
GET STOLEN,.. 


AS EVERYBODY IN THE 
LOBBY KNOWS, Yous CULP!) AND I 
HAVE A WHOLE BAG DIDN'T EVEN THINK 
OF JEWELS: Casati TO LOCK MY 
H 


WHUPS! THERE'S A 
SLY GUY SLIPPIN! OUT 
OF MY ROOM NOW! 


HE'S GONNA GET 
AWAY ALONG THE 
WINDOW LEDGE... 


7, 


y _ STREET! 


% q 
EEK! IT'S A FAR 
FALL TO THE 


WELL, I RECKON THIS GOES TO 

SHOW ME THAT A HERO AND HIS 

FAITHFUL CAMEL SHOULD STICK 
TOGETHER! 


THIEF BACK 


INSIDE S 


GIDDUP, 
HUMPTY= ALLOWED IN 


BUMPTY { Sr LOBBY! 


ge RiaeN 
THERE HEIs! 


CHARGE! _), 


HEY! THIS IS NO TIME TO 
TURN INTO A YELLER-FELLER, 
‘ HUMPTY S 


— i 


HA-HA! HOW DID TAAT PAIR 
EVGR GET THE FEARSOME 
REPUTATION THEY HAVE? 


Ube tieas 


HEY. THIS 1S 
SVEN SETTER'N 
USUAL 


ROOM SERVICE? COME TAKE AWAY 
UGH! You WIN! ONE UNWANTED JEWEL-TYPE THIEF! 
THAT CAMEL IS = 
JUST TOO 


WELL, RECKON I HAVE A WY POOR HUMPTY DOESN'T 
FUTURE AS A CITY-SLICKER FIT-IN WELL HERE IN 
CATCHER, BUT FIRST, I'VE THE CITY... 
GOT ANOTHER PROBLEM ff 


‘TO SOLVE... 


New! THIS WAY HE : 
A JUST LOOKS LIKE 
RSPART OF THE CROWD: 


rat 


5 OF KNOWLEDGE 


WILD ANIMALS 
of SOUTH 
AMERICA 


WILD GUANACO 


This is one of a series of information features in Gold Key 
Comics. Collect the whole series for useful knowledge. 


Males stand four feet high at the shoulder 
and are used as beasts of burden, Often, 
they fight one another, trying to dominate. 


Young males have to fend for themselves at 
an early age. They are driven away by the 
united action of the females of the herd. 


‘The Wild Guanaco, a member of the camel 
family, is found in herds of 100 or more 
in Peru, Bolivia, Chile and Argentina. 


Female Guananco are used for breeding, 
for milk, and for flesh and hides. They bear 
young in May or June every other year. 


mo 


The hide of the kid is used to make robes. 
The Guanaco and the Vicuna are the last of 
the “camels” to survive in South America. 


